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XXVII
A CONTENTED MIND  IS A BLESSING- KIND (Ibid., 207.)
COLD and dark is the winter's night;
It chaps the skin ; it freezes thought! Where shall the shivering bhikkhu He ?
Into safe barns the harvest's brought; The Magadhans rejoice ; and I
Rejoice with them :  I'll, sleep all right
In good warm straw this winter's night 1
NOTE
The  people  of  Magadha wore follow countrymen,  of Gautama Buddha.
XXVIII
THE STRENUOUS LIFE OF MEDITATION (Ibid., 231.)
( Too cold for work, too hot, too late it is ! ' Men think and lose their opportunities. But some of heat and cold make light And work away in their despite : Come seek we jungle-solitude And cultivate the strenuous mood !